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	1. The Freewrite

Today, they were serving placenta sandwiches at Warner Middle School. Nutella Swan and Tedward Culinary gave their sandwiches to the cool kids since they were sprinkle vampire cupcakes and can only eat cupcakes. Thundermuffin was an exception, though. Thundermuffin only ate corn. But Thundermuffin was nowhere to be found that day.

"Ugh, did you know that Coach Bertitties-"

"-Bertotti." Tedward interrupted his negative ten IQ of a spoiled girlfriend. He should've just gave up Nutella Swan to that Jacob because her delicious sprinkle power was _so _not worth her attitude. Now he had to give up his Fridays of raving it to EDM and eating cupcakes just for Nutella's whining about how she needed his help on doing her _easy _homework.

**Cough. **

Hm. Maybe he can conspire with Kira to murder her via heartattack? Surely Kira wouldn't mind since he is crazy and is trying to get rid of all the criminals in the world. (Nutella was _worse._)

"Oh em gee! Aren't you even listening to me? Coach Bertotti or whatever is seriously conspiring with Detective L to get the identity of Kira out of us! They even kidnapped Thundermuffin! And Thundermuffin has no clue of what's going on-"

Tedward sighed. He seriously needs his dose of Buffy: The Vampire Slayer. ('Cause he's a sprinkle cupcake _vampire, _duh.) He was just so tired of listening to the high-pitched shriek of a voice that he oh so wished was still that boring monotone before. Now Nutella Swan was nothing but an annoying fangirl. But poor Thundermuffin. He couldn't imagine what they were doing to the poor chicken. (Literally. It's literally a chicken. Don't ask.)

* * *

><p>n<p>

* * *

><p>The poor chicken was shaking very badly of fear. They had done very, <em>very, <em>bad things to him. They forced him to eat….. Mexican rice. Thundermuffin _hated_ rice. But he just couldn't take it anymore and fainted right there. He doesn't know how much more he can take.

That was when he heard footsteps walking towards the room.

A young, white-haired boy came into view of the doorway, holding an entree on one hand.

"Who's ready for some Asian teriyaki _chicken?_"


	2. The Poems

Class:

Cheesecake

Delicious taste

Eating, mouth-watering

I love eating it everyday

Yummy.

Partner:

Me bored

I am sleepy

Boring, too plain for fun

Have to deal with it all day

Ugh…. help. 

Personal:

Myself

I am crazy?

No, I'm not a psycho

High-functioning sociopath

Agreed?

Another Side, Another Story

Where does he fight?

All the Heartless around he,

As he tried to run free,

There shined no more light.

Stood the Nobody Roxas,

With shining keyblades in hand,

Monsters sunk into the land,

Against all the terrifying Heartless.

The ebony-haired companion,

Came Xion to his rescue,

Giving an amusing smile askew,

To his shock of their reunion.

Roxas woke up,

Xion… she was dead,

Nothing but a dream,

In his head.


End file.
